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Use of Atropine in Whiskey
Settles This, the PoliceThink/

HILSS KNOWS NO ENEMY

Mystery of the Three Druggec
Bottles of Stimulants

Grows Deeper.

NO MOTIVE CAN BE IMAGINED.

*

1

Three Poisoned Eottles Sent.
Three bottles In all were sent to the

HHss family. It is believed that the contentsof every one were poisoned. The first
was received through the mails nearly a
month ago. The package was wrapped In
plain white paper, on which was the typewrittenaddress: "Edward Hilss. No! 84
Second street. New York." Hilss's name
Is an unusual one. It is pronounced"Hills," and nearly e.yery one who has occasionto write to the family spells the
name that way. Hilss says that only his
most intimate friends know how to spellhis name properly.
When the paper bearing the address wasstripped from the 'package a small wooden

Ti".J'_r ^'illU'r'.

How Poison Was Sen
Atropine was the poison used by the fi

Iceman Hilss and his family. It Is belle
ed this poison. Three bottles, one conta
were sent to HHss, and It is believed tha
yet been unable to shed any light on th<

TE deeper the police probe into the
Hilss poisoning case the denser becomesthe mystery. Yesterday's developmentsshowed definitely that a deliberateattempt to poison Hilss and his wife

had been made, and it is believed that a

eimilar attempt was made upon the life of
Charles Henkes, one of Hliss's employes.
The latter attempt failed only because
Henkes was suspicious of the bottle which
contained the liquid.
Edward Hilss, his wife and Miss Mary

Conlin. a neighbor, who were all poisoned
Iby the drugged liquor, had almost recovered
from the effects of the poison yesterday.
Hilss was able to drive his ice wagon as

usual and the effect of the drug showed
xmly In Mr. Hliss's eyes. Miss Conlin, however,very nearly died from the dose and
was still weak.
The thing that puzzles the police most

lg that they have been unable to trace
any one possessing enmity to Hilss. The
iceman and his wife, who Is very pretty,
have been married ten years and have
lived in the same house for seven years.
Hijsa says that he has never discharged
an employe, has had no quarrel with any

hia c-n. f»n*t-r»mers and cannot remember
*ver possessing an enemy.

Atropine Was Used.
Another thing which greatly complicates

the case ia the poison used. It was undoubtedlyatropine, and atropine is not a

drug easy to obtain or one that is generallyknown. An examination of the contents
of the bottle from which the three drank
betrayed nothing either to sight or smell.
The odor was that of moderately good
whiskey and the color was not abnormal.
Taste, however, showed at once that there
was something wrong. The mixture was
Intensely bitter, while a drop of the liquid,
though diluted to the greatest attenuation,
enormously dilated the pupil of the eye or
a cat to which it was applied. Atropine
18 the only drug known which possesses
this power in such a marked degree.
Atropine is the alkaloid, or active principleof belladonna, which in its turu is a

tincture of the plant atropa belladonna,
better known as deadly nightsade. Miss
Conlln and the Hilss seem to have each
swallowed less than a teaspoonful of the
drugged wine. In the opinion of experts
even if the mixture had been the pure tinctureof belladonna the amount the three
swallowed would not have produced such
alarming symptoms.
On the other hand, atropine is tremendouslypowerful. One hundredth part of a

grain Is as much as a physician cares to
give, even when its nse is indicated. The
1-500,000 part of a grain will, according to
the standard authorities, dilate the pupil of
the eye in man. The drug is very sparingly
soluble in water, but is abundantly so In
alcohol. From this the police deduce the
idea that ihe poisoner possessed an educatedknowledge of poisons, and that alcoholwas intentionally and not casually used
as a vehicle for the atropine.
Having worked out this much of the

Jmzzle, the police confess themselves at a
oss to elucidate the rest. At first they
thought the poisoning was the work of a
crank, but so many strange things have
come to their knowledge since that they
have been led to believe that some one familiarwith every detail of the Hilss's life
is guilty of the crime.
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t to the Mllss Family.
end who made a deliberate attempt to kill
ved that only an expert would have selectiningwhiskey, one wine and one brandy,
all were poisoned. The police have as

? mystery.

box, wrapped in a sheet of paper, was dis
closed. The paper proved to be a type
written letter, apparently an original, ol
which the following Is a copy. The spell
ing follows the original:

Dear Sir.We take the liberty of sending you
this sample of "Silvovitz" Brandy, imported
from Hungary, being distilled from select pruens
(prunesi and strictly pure, making it an excellenttonic and recommended by leadingphysicians throughout Europe, and is used
there extensively.
We send you this, sir, to let you judge for

yourself wether (whether) this brandy is not
better than either the French or Italian brandies.To get this brand; well Known we offer
you a special inducement on this excellent
liquor. We will sell you a gallon for $2, or a
bottle (quart) for 50 cents.

Hoping you will favor us with your order, we
remain. Respectfully.

VANDERKER & CO.,Dictated. R. L. V. No. 18 UanseToort street.
The box seemed to be an improvised

affair. It contained a small bottle of the
pattern used for cputaining cheap olive
oil. A dark liquid tilled the bottle. The
vial had seemingly once been capsuled with
silver paper. This had been cut through,ahd the cork carefully drawn and replaced.I'asted on the bottle was a label made of
the same paper as that upon which the
circular was written. Encircled with
pencilled flourishes was the word, "Silvovitz,"written In lead pencil. Mrs. Hilss
destroyed the wrappers and put the bottle
away in a cupboard.
A week later another bottle was received.

The package was tied In exactly the same
way as the other and bore a similar typewrittenaddress. Instead of a wooden box,
however, the bottle bad been enclosed In a
pasteboard receptacle. The protection beinginsufficient, the bottle had been
smashed in the mail. The liquid had readeredthe typewritten letter illegible. A
few drops of liquid remained in the broken
flask. From an examination of the debris
-»ns. nuss luuugui me uasK iiuu contained
rook and rye.
Mr. Hilss was somewhat puzzled by the

receipt of the second bottre, and to satisfyhis cariosity carried the flask supposed to
contain "Silvovitz." together with the circular.to Engle, Heller & Co.'s wine store,
at First avenue and Second street. ManagerBaumann read the circular and laughed.
"Genuine Silvovitz Is worth about $8 a

gallon," he said. "If you can buy any for$2 I will take it off your ban<Js at a higher
price."
Then Mr. Baumann opened the bottle

and tasted the contents. "That stuff Is
rotten," be affirmed, with conviction. "It
isn't Silvovitz at all."
The result was that Mr. Baumann wrote

a postal card to the supposed wine Arm
directing it to deliver a gallon of "Silvovitz"to Mr. Hllss. The plan was that
when the supposed brandy was delivered
Mr. Hilss should bring the agent over to
Mr. Baumann to be cross-questioned.
Two days later a man called at the

Hllss flat and asked if Mr. Hilss had or
dered Silvovitz, and if so, what on eartt
Silvovitz was. Mrs. Hilss had not beer
taken into the secret and told the mar
he bad better call when her husband was
at home. The caller then left.
The third bottle was delivered by the

mail carrier last Friday. It was packed
like the first and was accompanied by a
typewritten letter. The label on the bottle
said "Old Grow Whiskey." Mrs. Hilss destroyedthe wrappers and put the bottle
on the bureau.

Dtank the Drugged Mixture.
When Mr. Hilss went home that day at

neon he saw the bottle and decided to try
the contents. As he drew the cork Miss
Mary Oonlln, a neighbor, came to the
dcor. She was not feeling particularly well
and said so. Mr. Hilss asked her to try
some of the new whiskey, and, pouringabout a teaspoonful into a glass, put »n
a knob of Ice and added a little water. Miss
Conlin drank the mixture, but said it
did not taste nice. Hilss then poured out
a similar allowance for his wife and mixed
a small glassful for himself. Mrs. Hilss
did not drink more than a mouthful of
hers, and when Hilss tasted the mixture
he shuddered and threw the rest away.
"That's the bitterest stuff I ever tasted,"

he said.
Half an hour later Dr. Leyendecker, of

No. 138 Second street, was called to attend
the three Hilss and his wife exhibited all
the typical symptoms of poisoning by atropine.Miss Conlin was in a state of delirium,and seemed to be dying. By the
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use of heroic closes of morphine Dr. Leyenidecker saved the lives of his patients,
When, afterward, he examined the liquorthey had been dr'nking, he gave it as his

opinion that the liquid had beeu heavilydrugged witn atropine. "From the effectsI noticed," said the doctor yesterday, "I
should say that the bottle contained enoughof the poison to have killed twenty peo'pie."
As soon as his patients were out of dangerDr. Leyendecker reported the case tothe police, and detectives were sent to nlvestfgate.About the tirst thing the» did

was to go to the address on Uansevoort
street to see if they could find out anythingabout the firm of Vanderker & Co. Theaddress given. No. 18 Gansevoort street, is
occupied by the firm of Crawford & Popper,dealers in cheese. It was found thatoverhead a small firm, which had beenknown as "Vanderkar & Co." had been engagedin the manufacture and bottling ofammonia on a small scale. The firm, however,suspended operations fifteen months
ago.
As yesterday was Labor Day, and thestore was closed the police were unable todo any work on this end of the case, butthey say they believe that the man whocalled upon Mrs. Hilss and inquired about"Silvovltz" was a puzzled salesman fromthe cheese firm, which probably receivedMr. Baumann's postal card.
Mrs Hilss yesterday managed to find thecircular which has been given in the foregoing.Examination of the document showsl-hnt If Ti-no . -» "

... ..micu uii tint* 01 rne small,cheap, typewriters which have rubber letter.'The letter is all in capitals. It wasI apparently written by an illiterate person,as the circular is practically unpunctuatedaiul is badly spelled.
The two bottles and the circular are nowin the hands of the police of the Fifthstreet station. To-day the contents of theflasks will be submlted to the Health Departmentfor analysis. The members ofthe firm of Yanderkar will also be foundand asked to help the police in Clearingup the mystery.

NEGLECTED SIEGE!
GUNS GO (VI E BAG K,

Were Loaded on the Orizaba, Taken to
Cuba and Are Now at

Montauk Point.
Colonel Amos S. Kimball, the Deputy

Quartermaster-General at the Army building,yesterday received a request by teleiphone from Camp Wikoff tlxat he take
charge of a shipload of siege guns that had
arrived there after use In the campaign at
Santiago. The transport Orizaba, formerlyof the Ward Line, arrived at the camp with
her hold filled with the guns, which were
gathered at the beginning of the war. Like
the shipload of pontoons that went to Cuba
and came back again undisturbed, it was
thought that any military operations would
be a failure without these gunr. The Orizabawas packed full at Port Tampa, andin the course of time went with the othertransports to Santiago. There she lay, hercargo overlooked or forgotten. Finally shewas sen.t to .Montauk Point, and yesterdayColonel Kimball received a pathetic requestthat he take charge of the guns. ColonelKimball referred the matter to Washingtonby telephone, and the first questionthat came back over the wire was "Havetne newspapers got hold of that vet?"
Washington held a council of war, anddually decided that the powder, if therewas any on board.for everybody had forgottenexactly what was on board.shouldbe sent to the arsenal at Dover, N. J. andthe heavy guns to the Rock Island Arsenal.The transport will be ordered here for discharge.
The guns are five-Inch siege guns, andpossibly some heavier pieces, for the handlingof which there is not the necessarymachinery at Camp Wikoff.

J. S. T. STRANAHAN'S
FUNERAL TO-MORROW

Service at 2 P. M. in the Church of the
Pilgrims.

i The body of James S. T. Stranahan, the
"Father of Brooklyn," lay In the dining| room of his home, No. 269 Union street, all
yesterday. Many friends called at the
house, but none was permitted to see the
body.
The funeral will take place to-morrow inthe Church of the Pilgrims at 2 o'clock. Thepublic will be allowed to enter the church,but only relatives and intimate friends

may enter the house to see the body. The
isuLiui nui uc in rue orraiianan plot inGreenwood beside the first Mrs. Stranaban.
Charles Calverley. an artist, of No. 107Easf Twenty-seventh street, called at theStranahan home yesterday and made adeath mask for Mr. Stranahan.

THIS FIRE WAS
WITHOUT F"L_AIV1E:S.

Fireman Charles Ross Was Knocked
from Tender of Engine No. 30.

Damage to the extent of $10,000 was done by
fire last evening in the large five-story brick building
extending from Nos. 171 to 187 Wallabout street,Williamsburg. The building is used for manufacturingpurposes and is owned by Gustav Hurliman,
a lawyer, of No. 218 Penn stieet. It is not knownhow the fire started.
The tender of Engine No. 30 collided with aline of hose. Fireman Charles Ross was knockedfrom the vehicle. He sustained several scalp^wounds.
No flames were seen at any time during the fire.
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SOCIALISTS PASS
BEFORE mm)

"Remember Hazleton,'
"We Want Bread,"

Carried Aloft.

President Gets from the Dis-
contented Salutes and

Even Cheers.

THEN THE HOLLAND DAMES

Led by a " Crowned " Americar
Woman They Encounter

the Nation's Head.

THE CHILDREN BRING GIFTS,

On Mr, Hobart's Verandah a Levee oi
the Little Ones Turns Out to

Be a RealFunction,
The President and Mrs. MeKinley left

Paterson at 11 last night, to arrive at
Washington at 7 this morning. They had
reviewed a parade of Socialists and a paradeof Hollanders led by an American
woman wearing a Queen's crown. They
had driven in one of the Vice-President's
sumptuous victorias to Passaic Falls. They
had dined with Attorney-General Griggs.
Mr. McKinley had visited the camp at
Pompton. They said that it had been a day
of rest.
On the wide veranda of the Vice-President'shouse, above the honeysuckle at ths

railing, their heads and shoulders appearingand isappeariug in the oscillations of
rockers, were really restful in effect. Loiterersadmired them for three hours at
least. Their eyes had an expression of serenity.Their talk was about the weather,
the brightness of the sun. the callas of
stone in the fountain, the rhythmic fall of
the spray on the large leaves in the lawn.
There were 400 boys In overalls in the

parade of the Socialists. Led by Matthew
Maguire, former candidate for Vice-Presidenton the Labor ticket, that parade had
in its first rank an air of resentment at
that restfulness. The first rank passed
silent and grave, the econd smiled a little,
the third aiuted civilly the President, whe
had risen and was bowing; the 400 boys
cheered. They dipped, actually, their bannerssaying; "Don't forget Hazleton," "We
want bread and Justice," "Vote for MatthewMaguire."
The President saw the letters that were

large In a maze of black and white. He
could not rad them. The ovation of the
boys was pleasing to him. Its vociferousnesstestified to its sincerity. He asked
Captain Hobart Tuttle what trades the
procession repreented, and the Captain repined,"Oh, it is one of the parades incidentto Labor Day here." And the conversationreturned to airy nothings, SenatorFairbanks leading it charmingly.

A Weaver's Fine Courtesy.
Through the streets of the city, silent

and rich, gay and poor, the Vice-President
had guided in his carriage the President in
the morning. There were varied scenes to
recall and amusing incidents. One was of
an old silk weaver, famous in the town,
who had passed on his bicycle in his shirt
sleeves and said nothing. Later he had
reappeared, wearing his coat and rolling
with n embarrassed air his cap in his
fingers.
"I beg your pardon I didn't know," he

said to the Vice-President. "I hadn't recognizedyour carriage. I was busy thinking
about a repair on the loom. I am glad to
shake your hand. Mr. President."
A soldier in the.- uniform of the Cuban

campaign ran for half a block ahead of the
carriage, stopped in the middle of the road
and gve the military salute to the Presidentwhen the horses almost struck him.
He was tall, thin and yellow as an orange.
His eyes were sunken and the lines of IPs
mouth were deep. The President took ofl
his hat to him.
On the veranda of the Vlce-Presldent'i

house, after the parade of the Hollam
Dames that had made some persons whosi
names are not to be mentioned hero smile
the wealthiest Chinaman of the city stoot
for a moment. He was Sam AV. Lung, ai
old res'dent, and Policeman Murphy ha<
asked for an audience for him. Hov
Murphy had asked for that audience ii
worthy of notice.

Introducing Mr. I.ang.
He walked to the steps of the house ant

looked at Mr. Hobart. "Hello, Murphy!'
exclaimed the Vice-President. "May I in
troduce Snm AV. Lung to the President?'
asked Murphy. "Sam is all right, yoi
know." Mr. McKinley said, "Certainly, i;
you vouch for him, Murphy. Tell him tt
'come up."

The Chinaman was in his native clothes
His queue was coiled under a straw hat
He wore gold rimmed spectacles and had i
reverent air, softened by a smile that wa;
engaging. He extended his hand and bowed
"How do you do?" asked the President.
"A'ery well, Mr. President; I am glad to

see you," the Chinaman replied. He was
not embarrassed, but he was deferent and
he would not speak except in answer to
questions. His conversation was in sentencesof two or three words uttered with
great unction. He said that the war had
been splendid, that he liked America, that
he was happy. The President said: "Your
mission is a good one if you accomplish
it honestly. Cleanliness is next to golliness.''Sa'111 W. Lung owns a quantity of
laundries and is esteemed highly ut Pater:son.
All the little boys and girls who came

near the house at Carroll and Ellison
streets were Invited bfr Police Sergeant
Halstead to talk with the President and
Mrs. McKinley.

Posies from a Baby.
One had four posies in her hand, and hesitated011 the walk. The President went

down the steps to meet her. She was four
years of age. and she spoke very precisely.
She said: "These are for you/' and handed
the bunch of posies to him. lie gave one
to Mrs. McKinley, one to Mrs. Hobart, one
to Mrs. Fairbanks and put one in his buttonhole.
Then she ran. enchanted, to her mother,

who was waiting for her at the corner.
ino oilier cmiuren spoxe or Jistenea m
varied attitudes. Mis. McKinley. in pink
muslin corsage and black skirt, impressed
them favorably. They took her hand, sat
on her lap, kissed her, played with her red
Japanese fan.
The President asked if they went to

school, if they were good, if they played
with dolls. One said that she would have
taken her doll to see him if it had not been
so warm. "She is very heavy," the little
girl said. "1 hope she is not disappointed,"'
Mr. McKinley said.
"Oh, I know she is," the child replied."But mother said she was too heavy. So

I threw water out of the window to make
her think it wais raining. Then she
wouldn't feel so bad about it."
The President laughed aloud. He said,

"Tills is the cleverest diplomacy that I
have heard of," and repeated the child's
story with great merriment to all his gravevisitors. They were politicians, whose
calls had no importance to him, but may be
valoable to them. A light in his eyes indicatedoften during the levee on the verandathat he was thinking of the child's
story.
On the low. stone wall of Jacob Weidman'shouse opposite, on the veranda of exJudgeEnglish's house at the left, on the

other side of Ellison street, at the gate of
ex-Congressman Cadinus's house, there
were persons gazing at the veranda of the
Vice-President's house until the Presidentialparty left.

GEN. MILES COMES
1 HOME TO-DAY.
7 Obdam Due This AfternoonwithCommander-in-Chief.
Twenty-eight Officers and
800 Volunteers Are Also
Aboard the Transport

> NO PARADE OF TROOPS.

i Wisconsin Men Aboard Are to
Be Shipped at Once to

Camp in the West.

TROOPS A AND C ON THE WAY.

f Preparations Are Being Made to Give
the New York Cavalrymen a Big

Reception on Their
Landing.

General Miles and staff are expected to
:' reach New York this afternoon, they havLlng sailed from Ponce at 2 o'clock on Sep

tember 1 aboard the transport Obdam.
The Obdam brings nine companies of the

Second Wisconsin Volunteers, comprising
28 officers and 800 men. On the same day,
at 3 o'clock, the transport Chester sailed
with General Schwan and General Henry
and their staffs and the Fourth PennsylvaniaVolunteers on board. The troops on the
Chester Include 41 officers and 1,150 men.
A cablegram announces the sailing on

September 3 of the transport Mississippi,
with Troops A and C of the New York cavalryand three troops of Pennsylvania cavalry.
The trip from Porto Rico generally occupiesAve days, and General Miles is expectedto reach Quarantine about noon.

There will be no parade of the Commanderin-Chiefand the victorious Porto Rico
troops. Arrangements effected yesterday
by Depot Quartermaster Lieutenant-Colonel
Kimball definitely preclude the possibility
of the soldiers having a chance to be reviewedin New York. Contracts were made
with the Brie Railroad whereby the Obdarn
is to laud at the railfoad pier at the foot of
Pavonla street, Jersey City, and there the
Wisconsin troops are to be put on special
trains, including Pullman sleeping cars for
the sick, and taken directly to Camp
Douglass, Wisconsin.
The Pennsylvania troops are to be carried

over the Pennsylvania to Middltown, Pa.,
to Camp Meade. The contract of the railiroad company calls for the transportation
of the soldiers from the ships, and the
Chester will, if possible, land at the Pennisylvania ferry slip. If this is found to be

. impracticable they will be taken in lighters
to the station.
General Mlles's plans are unknown. The

Quartermaster's Department has made no
arrangement for the transportation of the
commander and his stall', and it is probable
that General Miles, at least, will remain a

day or two in New York, and that he will
stop at the Waldorf-Astoria.
A delegation of citizens form Oshkosh,

Wis., headed by former Mayor Charles Oellerich,arrived yesterday to welcome and
care for the Wisconsin troops.
Arrangements are being made to welcome

Troops A and C of the New York cavalry,
who are expected to arrive on Thursday.
Major Everett D. Andrews, of Troop A,
who is in the city, has called for a meeting
of the officers of the troop for to-morrow
night to perfect plans for a welcome. It is
probable the troops will parade. Troop A
marching to Its armory, at Park avenue and
Ninety-fourth street, and Troop C to its armory,in Brooklyn.

ALGER BLOCKS
HONOR TO iVJILES.

Can Parade Here, of Course, but Will
Have No Army with

5

HimWashington, Sept. 5..If General Miles
and his troops parade up Broadway on their
return from Porto Rico, it will not be

1 through the aid of the War Department.
Secretary Alger has said there will be no

3 more parades, but to-day General Corbin
softened this ultimatum by saying General
Miles could parade on his return from PortoRico, if he wanted to. He said a colonelhad authority to march his regiment on

;1 parade when he desired, and a major-gen';eral could order his troops on parade when
' he thought proper. But all the same the
f War Department is preparing things so
)> that General Miles, if he desires a parade.

will be in such a position that he cannot
have one.

It has been decided that the best way to
i preclude the possibility of a parade is to
* send the returning troops off on the trains

immediately on their arrival. It has been
decided not to give General Miles a camp
in New York or in New Jersey. Secretary
Alger says the men have barely enough
time to get home, without wasting a day
In parading, before breaking down.

It is known that General Miles's army
will reach New York in sections. This is
where the War Department will be able to
gain its point. The Obdam, for instance,
is expected at New York to-morrow with
eight companies of the Second Wisconsin
Volunteers. These are bound for the West
and will not be permitted to linger in New
York. They will be taken from their transportsto Jersey City, placed on trains and
raced off home.
General Miles and his staff will be notifiedbefore the Obdam lands that the

soldiers are not to go into any camp In the
East. Naturally, General Miles will bo
forced to see- he can have no parade in
which all his troops can join, and in disIgust will report at Washington. General
Miles out of the way, the rest of the War
Department's programme can easily be
carried out.
The next two transports to arrive will be

the Chester and the Mississippi. They are
loaded with New England troops. The
war department otrieiais proress to-clay
not to know where these troops will be
landed. They are much afraid some of
them at least will have to march through
New York, but with General Miles in
Washington that will not be so bad. It is
the intention of the Department to get
these troops out of New York as exipeditiously as steam can carry them. The
War Department will scarcely take these
troops to Jersey City for shipment to New
England. They would if they could. The
authorities are to-night in a dilemma and
this may cause the only hitch in the programme.
HOBOKEN BLACKSMITH
DETERMINED TO DIE.

Jumped Through a Window, but Was
Caught by His Sisters.

Louis Laboring, twenty-four years, a

blacksmith, of No. 317 Washington street,
Hoboken, tried to kill himself yesterday,
He was married bine weeks ago, but his
wife died seven weeks after the wedding.
Since her death Laboring had been despondentand said he would kill himself.
He tried to plunge from the window this

morning, and had partly dove through the
glass when his sisters caught him ana
dragged him into the room. Then he
broke away from them, and with the blooa
flowing from a bad gash in his wrist made
by the broken glass he ran from the
house toward the river. While going
through Hudson Square Park Policeman
Garrick arrested him.

GIRL'S GRII
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He Is an Educat
J
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Jessie Moyt, Who

"Dick," an educated and well behave
flew out of an open window last week, an
girl of sixteen, is disconsolate. She has
the bird.

FOR nine years Jessie Hoyt, a pretty
maid of sixteen, who lives with her
parents at No. 70 West Fifty-fifth

street, loved and cherished her pet canary
bird. So, when Dick, the pet canary, flew
out of the open window last Sunday morningJessie's heart was broken and since
then she has become inconsolable.
When Jessie was a wee bit of a girl she

would take her school reader and teach
Dick the difficult sentences and formidablewords of two syllables in the lessons,
and Dick would blink his beady eyes and
appear to absorb the text.
To all the other members of the family,

including Jessie's father, who conducts a

private school, the canary was haughty
and uncommunicative, indifferent to favors
and almost impertinent at times. Jessie's
little sister used to tweak his tail occasionallyand Dick's temper was sorely tried.
Jessie's attachment for her pet became

so strong that, when vacation time came
each year the canary was bundled off to
the Catskills or the sea shore with the rest
or tne iamny. its Jitrie rriend would bring
it delicacies from the dining room and
berries from the woods. The canary becameso tame that Jessie frequently removedit from its cage, when it would
perch upon her hand and take the delicaciesfrom the girl's fingers.
Not many days ago the household of Mr.

J. T. Hoyt was increased by the addition
of a new member, and "Dick" could not
conceal his chagrin when a grimacing,
chattering ring-tailed monkey, uncouth and

loirs close "
5hme it sea.

Dropped Into the Atlantic
Two Miles from

Shore.
Ten minutes in the life of Leo Stevens,

aeronaut, were crowded with enough adventurein air and water to supply the average
man who hugs solid ground with conversationalmaterial for the rest of his life.
Stevens made an ascension yesterday afternoonfrom the grounds of the "Hotel Avenal.Pleasure Bay, N. J.
F've thousand people gasped as he

shouted "Let her go!" and was whisked
skyward, kissing his hand gayly from a

trapeze that dangled from his monster
globe of gas and smoke and linen. Five
thousand people made their necks ache
while they watched the balloon shrink to
the dimensions of a fly In a spider's web.
It floated swiftly toward the ocean, a mile
and a half away.
There was another gasp when a scarcely

discernible speck detached itself from the
balloon and shot downward. It was Stevens'sparachute, with Stevens hanging
underneath. In a moment or two it opened
and descended with slackened speed. The
wind carried it eastward, over the water,
and by and by Stevens had disappeared
beyond the farthest ridge of land.
Fisherman who had paid no admission

fee saw the latter end of the performance,
which was far more exciting than its beginning.Stevens ripped into the water two
miles from shore, where It was very rough.
When he reappeared 011 the surface his parachutewas floundering and flapping on the
crest of a big wave a cable's length away.
With such force had he dropped that the
life-preserver which he had providently
buckled about his body befoive starting, had
been torn away.
Walter Hennesy, who owns the flfch ponds

of V/wfV* T,nn<r "Rrnnph hnd nut Ihit with
two men in a large fishing boat before Stevenscut loose from the balloon, seeing it
to be inevitable that he should come down
in the ocean. When the boat pulled alongsidehint the aeronaut was on the verge of
exhaustion, after an effort to swim ashore.
A few minutes longer, he said, and he must
have gone under.

Must Answer C'liarg-e of Homicide.
James Cassidy, alias Patrick McCarthy,

an ex-convict, was held in Essex Market
Police Court yesterday to await the action
of the Coroner on a charge of homicide. On
Thursday last he quarrelled with Henry
Carter in Samuel Rosenthal's saloon, at
Stanton and Eldridge streets, where it is
alleged he shot Carter twice in the back.
Carter died in Gouverueur Hospital yesterday.
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Mourns Her Canary.
d canary, the pet of the Hoyt household,
id its owner, Miss Jessie Hoyt, a pretty
offered a large reward for the return of

ill-mannered, appeared. This abominable
intruder met with scant courtesy from
"Dick." who might have forgiven him had
not the unspeakable stranger, on the first
day of its arrival, made off in the direction
of Jessie, who thoughtlessly bestowed a
caress upon its head.
From that day on "Dick's" song was

stilled. The notes that so delighted his
mistress were never heard again.
Jessie on Sunday morning took the canaryfrom its cage for her bath. The windowwas open. It had been open before,

but "Dick" had never .flown toward it.
His bath over, his mistress placed "Dick"
on the floor and attended to the cage.*
When she turned around the bird was gone.

All the people in the neighborhood
looked for the bird, for Jessie's heart was
broken. While Jessie's sister was looking
along the street, a young man passed carryingin his hand a pasteboard box, which
excited the young girl's curiosity. She
looked inquiringly at the young man as he
went to a livery stable where he was employed.
"What's in the box?" queried the proprietor.
"A canary bird," was the answer.
"Can't keep it here. Take it away."
j no young man placed tne box Demna a

railing of Dr. Hall's church, intending to
remove it when lie was ready to go home.
A boy on the opposite side of the street
saw a rough-looking man come from behind
a doorway when the young man was gone,
reach over and remove the box and wain
off.
Jessie sits in the hotise all day thinking

of her canary. She is Inconsolable, and un*
less some person returns the bird and
claims the liberal reward Jessie says she
will never be happy again.

llET WON;
ID BULL LOST.

Both Chased Miss Fairchild,
but She Outpaced the

Bovine.
A bull maddened by the intense heat

chased Mrs. Prank Dodge and Miss Ethel
Palrchild through Wlnyah Park, at Pelham,Sunday morning, and they narrowly
escaped being gored to death. The bull belongedto Farmer Walsh, of Pelham, who
hires Wlnyah Park as a pasture. For some
time the animal has been fastened to a tree
by a fifty-foot chain, attached to a ring In
Its nose.
Mrs. Dodge is the wife of the scenic artistof the Herald Square Theatre, New

York, who has a country seat at North
Pelham, and Miss Pairchild Is her guest.
The two women were crossing the Park
when they heard the rattling of the chain
and saw the bull charging toward them.
Miss Pairchild cried to l^er companion to
run, while she herself Uoldly faced the
animal in order to give Mrs. Dodge time to
escape.
Mrs. Dodge ran across the rocks toward

a neighbor's, while Miss Pairchild waved
her skirts to attract the bull toward her.
She is an athletic young woman and an expertbicyclist, and she succeeded in keepingahead of the animal for half a mile.
Then she came near Mr. Lawrence's barn,
where there Is a high embankment. She
leaped clear over the fence and landed in
a heap of tin cans fifteen feet below. Exceptfor a bad shaking up she escaped unhurt.Mrs. Dodge was less fortunate. She
endeavored to scale a high barbed-wire
fence and fell against a rock, causing her
to faint away. Parmer Walsh, when he
heard of the women's adventures, said:
"Sure, he was only running from the

flies. He wpuldn't hurt the ladles at all.
He broke a link of the chain, and was simplyplaying."

"I wasn't very much frightened," said
Miss Pairchild, in telling the story, "until
the animal got close to me. Then I got
scared. I think Mrs. Dodge ran a mile
a minute when that bull came after us.
We jumped over rocks and stepped on
sharp stones, but didn't mind them. The
other day I was chased a long distance by
a hornet and then I raced for my life, but
I was stung, nevertneiess."
"Would you rather be chatted by a hornet

or a bull?" asked the reporter.
"Well, I don't know," Miss Fairchlld

answered. "In this case the hornet caught
me and the bull didn't."

FURTHER EVIDENCE
of winning the advertiser's approval.during the past week Journal "Wants"
gained 2,184 over same week last year.
Larger circulation.greatest results.


